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WHEREIN ARE DESCRIBED 


a 


Some humorous Incidents of a Hunt at Windſor, 4 n 
THE WHOLE INCLUDING 


An Addreſs to his R—y—l H—gh—ſs the P—e of W 


The duſky Night rides down the Sky, 
And uſhers in the Morn : . 
The Hounds all join in glorious Cry ; 
The Huntſman winds his Horn. 
And a Hunting wwe will go, &c. 
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ROYAL CA K 


HE Clock ſtruck ſix; Aurora, few but ſay, 
Reigns ſtill the goddeſs of the new-born day: 

Wak'd by the ſound, this goddeſs then aroſe, 
| Rubb'd her grey eyes, and huddled on her clothes} 
No ſooner dreſs d, than ſeated in her car, | | 
She dimm'd the luſtre of the morning ſtar. 

In plainer terms, the night had luſt its pow', 
And, luckily, the morning did not low'r ; 

For though not quite ſo pleaſant as the laſt, 

I cannot ſay the dawn was overcaſt. 


Bur to the point The huntfman's ſprightly horn 
No ſooner had proclaim'd th' approaching morn, 
Than grooms and jockies ſtarted from their beds, 
While beaux awaken'd rear'd their empty heads. 
Ambitious beaux! who ſcorn'd all meaner things, 
To run their hackney d geldings gainſt the Ks. 
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Non think the dangers of the chaſe can bind 


_ © The mad ambition of a woman's mind: 


Our belles, forſooth ! have learnt a ſpecial way | 
To ſhare the unknown fortune of the day: 

From lofty pliptons the chaſe they view, 
And, four in hand, ſcorn ſuch as ſport but two, 
In whiſkeys many driv'n by powder'd prigs, 
While others, leſs conſiderate, hunt in gigs. 

And ſhould the ſtag, as oft it happens, take 

The open country, free from ditch or brake; 

By many a mile, though diſtanc'd, they purſue, | 
Nor drop their reins, their K—g or P—e in view. {it 
Anxious to ſee what doubtleſs brought them there, 
Anxious togaze upon th' illuſtrious Heir, 

Lightly they bowl along the ſpacious plain; 
But find, at laſt, their grand intention vain: 

Still as they all for admiration burn, RE 

What can they do—but wait the youth's return. 


ERE this, his H ſs, follow'd by a train * 
Of youthful courtiers, inſolent as vain, 
Had croſs'd his courſer, when a ſcene enſu'd, 
| Reliſh'd full well by whomſoc'er tas view d. | 
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Bound by a promiſe, many a lord was there, - 

To ſee the ſtag turn'd out, but not to ſhare: oniwo [[A) | 
The pleaſures of the chaſe. ' Good ſouls ! they knew 
Their ſtrength une qual to the toils in vim , 
Yet all, forſooth | came mounted on their ſteeds, 

And mark, the lag let looſe,” what bern ſnot, 


The poor old beaux, unable to hold i2enn fs 


Their mettl'd hunters, daſh'd through thick 3a hin v3 
Till ſome thrown off, lay fprawling in the dirt 
And roſe at lande e far than hurt. 


* 


1 : the fate his lordſhip was to meet, | f 


Who lives not many miles from 5—g ireet; 5 

For he that morn was up before the lenk, * 
And; with ſome. friends who ſlept at . 215 1IAÿ 

Bound by a promiſe, as I ſaid before, 1184 5 0 50 
Had rode to ſee the ſtag turn d out more. „N00 
And what th' event? - His. lordſhip ſoon was Ps" Try 
Unhors'd, unhurt,-and ſtretchd upon the ground. 


* 1 
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Nor ſuch the fortune of the great G—e; : B 
Swift as he rode along the crouded plain, 
He prov'd. his boaſted excellence in flight. 
The huntſman took the left road, be the right, 
And, ſtrange to tell! he ſoon was out of ſight, ) 


| (8) | 
_ Grear as appear theſe hardſhips, reater ſill, 

(All owing to the rider's want of {kill) 

Befel the luckleſs Scot, whom fate decrees 

Our L——d C—f Je of the — ——; 

For he that morn had chanc'd t' have croſs'd a ſteed 
Lean as himſelf, and he is lean indeed 
| $troking his beaſt, he cry'd, © In troth, ye wags, | 
* Scotland's the place for breeding bonny nags.*” 
Theſe words no ſooner ſcap'd the baron's lips, 
Than frighten'd by the ſmacking of ſome whips, 
His horſe rear'd up, and gave aplunge: tis ſaid _ 
My lord was thrown, and pitch'd upon his head. 


Tnx dire event brought numbers to the place, 
Where lay the Scotchman in ſuch piteous calſe. 
One offker'd hartſhorn; others, Nill more free, 
Forced up his noſe their ſal volatile, 
Succeſs at length their joint attempts repaid ; | 
My lord got up, and thank'd them for their aid. 


| Se1rx of a fall, which few had patient bore; 
The baron was reſol ꝰd to mount once more; 

And forthwith to his groom, who ſlood behind him, 
8 Give ne my horſe; but Sawney could na find him. 
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19 ) 
Ali ſeem d confuſion as affairs now good: 

For Crop was off, and. what's worſe, off for Ps 
Fright gave unuſual ſwiftneſs to the beaſt; 
Onward he ſped for twenty miles at leaſt, 

But ſtopp'd at laſt, and by a rogue, I'm told, 
Was ſhortly ſent to, Smithfield—to be ſold _ 
And what ſtill more increas'd the baron's grief 
No ſcheme he tried could e er detect che tier. 


To ws hk n jordlhip, be it n 
Mounted a horſe much better than his ., 
And homeward took his ſolitary way, ft 3 
Wann on the fortune of the 85 20 10 


AND now i more e ſ-enes engag d the eye, 
The lagi in view, the huntſmen in full cry: 

O'er hedge and ditch contending nobles flew, | a 
And glorying i in paſt toils they ſought for new ; 
Foremoſt of which appear d the daring youth, 


Who mock'd ſuch dangers, as, to ſpeak the truth, + 


Prov'd him by far more obſtinate than wiſe, 
And proud of every joy the chaſe ſupplies. 


Nan leſs advent'rous were the Cyprian fair 
In aiming to o ertake the darling heir. O, 941 och his | 
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Though ſew the belles who ſhar'd the ſport they ſonght, 

(Nay, none were preſent when the ſtag was caught) 

Their ſcorn of danger ſerv'd but to evince 

The fam'd attractions of a Britiſh P—e ; | 

A P—e, by Heav'n deſign'd to rule a ſtate, _ 
Which boaſts: a oe gen' rous, e and . 


0 


YET ere, illuſtrious P—e! you mount t the throne, 

_ Caſt off each thought which kings might bluſh to own. 

Tis not the idle pomp which ever ſports, s 

And bears ſach ſway in palaces and courts, - | 1 

Nor pride of ſtate, which ſtrives to cheat the eye, 

Can prove a monarch what his acts deßʒ; 

Nor think a blind concurrence with the knave, 

| Who boaſts of freedom while he acts che ſlave, 
Speaks the determin'd champion of our laws, | ou | 
Or proves a fov' reign ſteady to the cauſe, 1 5 


Bu r, if (revers d the caſe,) kings mount the © throne 
Enſlav d by no opinions but their own, 7 
Far greater evils will in time ariſe, 
Unleſs they e to be ue Wr. 


FroM faults like theſe, iltuſtrious youdbl be free, 
And ſhow the world what monarchs ought to be. 
I: _ View 


(1 ) 
View but thoſe reigns when diſcord's reſtleſs band, 
Has dealt deſtruction o'er the bleeding land 1 0 40 
When weeping parents midſt an hoſt of ſlaiin 
Have ſought their children, nor have ſought in vain; 
While widow'd beauty, (painful to relate!) 

Neglected has bewail'd her huſband's fate; 

Bewail'd the man; who, ſeeking true applauſe, 
For freedom arm' d, and d periſh'd in the cauſe. 


Yer ber gracious „ to ſcenes like theſe 
Call thy attention ? ſcenes which cannot pleaſe! 
For much tis hop'd thy gen' rous ſoul diſdains 
The bare idea of ſuch hateful reigns; 
And when ſucceſſion calls thee to the throne, 
Beneath ſuch hardſhips may no ſubject groan Þ 
May peace, ſo long a ſtranger to our iſle, | 
Return, and cheer us with her wonted ſmile ! 


I ſuch your honeſt efforts, N 1 

An injur d people, now Oerwhelm'd with ſhame ; 8 6 
Een envy's ſelf ſhall ſay, not birth alone, 
But virtue, rais'd thee to a Britiſh throne. 


Yer hold! my muſe, the erranteſt of prudes, 
Has long been aſking how the chaſe concludes; 


— 
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Coe) 

1 hen know, the ſtag, whom ſome time paſt was caught, 
Robb'd of that freedom he by flight had ſought, 

And all ſurrounded by the yelping pack, 

A while withſtood the long-foreſeen attack; 

_ Oferpow'r'd at length by numbers he expir'd, 

And with loud ſhouts of Joy the beaux retir d; 

And happy they ſome neighb'ring inns who found, 
where ſmoaking joints the well-ſpread table crown'd ; 
Yet few the beaux for whom thus chance provides, 
Nor K—g nor P—e to inns like theſe ſhe guides: 
In ſuch a caſe, troth they are glad to ſtop 

And dine in private on a mutton chop. 


Tuus many a ſportſman, when the chaſe concludes, 
Retires to ſcenes where ſorrow ne'er intrudes ; | 
Where honeſt joys the fleeting hours beguile, 
And real wit provokes a gen'ral ſmile. 


S1xcx ſuch the pleaſures ſportſinen live to ſhare, 


Thrice happy 11 16 405 the chaſe their care. 
| 9 | 


